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THE KING'S SHIP. l excepting, perhupe, parts of Asia, the Tales of LEE'S BATTLES.
the sen, and the tribes that Bennett's men have E i
CARL BPFENCER. One of His Private Letters on Get-

Gigd hath a0 many ships upon the sea!l I

His for the merchantwen that carry tressure, |

je wen-ol-war, all bannered gallautly, [

[te little Gaber-boats and barks of pleasure.
O wll this sen of time thers is not one

t suiled without the glorious name thereon. |

|

winds go up and down upon the séa,

they Lightly clasp, eutreating
i waft them to the port where they
b

And other ahips they buffet, long and blindly.
The vloud comes down on the grest sinking
i t'-]

on the shore the watehers stand and weep. |

would

.Y Giod huth many wreeks within the ses;
" t i= deep! § ook in fear and wonder - |
winddom 1t med nbove isdoark to me, |

Y 4 0t is sweet to think his care is ander;

Fhiad vet the sunken treasore may be drawn

y ¢ 5
Inte his storeliouse when the sea is gone.

gone to diseover along with the north-paole,
Chinamen, with their broad faces, sleepy eves, |
and long queques, are nomercus snd live in
all sorts of dens. The darkey first found his

| way here during the war, and since the exo-

dus set in many more have contipued their
pilgrimage a5 far west as this place, and are
resdy for odd jobs, and places in hotels dnd
EJH]"iA'r'Fh‘)l-!. ‘rh'-i-ir " il-; hll\'t' bl:\'!.l h-:r-: ['.'l'
s considerable time, seem to be doing well,
and, like the more thriftr negroes of the South,
knvwn how to take care of themselves, but
the newoomers mestly look shiftless enocugh.
A few remanants of the noble red man are seen |
liere and there, and vecasionally show that |
ther have learned the first leason of American |
civilization—drunkenness,

Colorado i coming to be known far and
wide as a country of unsurpassed healthfulness,
but 1 fear it i= rather overrated in this respect,
ns well as In sowe others. Coming here in
=¢arch of health mys=elf, T have taken more |

| than ordinary pains to snquire on this point.

s |
There is no gquestion  but that consumptives

 and thise suffering llom bronchiti=, asthma, |

So I, that sail in peril on the sea,

With oy belaved, whon yet the waves may
=05 Giod hath more than angels’ eare of e

Ll targer <hnre thao 1 in friend and lover, |
Wi Ny % watchiers nn the land ?
| b e bt thie hiotlow of his hand !

Clarion Correspondence from the West,
LrigxvEr, (o, Aae 27, 18T

My first letter woe de-

Knnsns, |

Much of

L WERS WM RNOWwWnD

will eonfine
Colorada Vies with-
v Ll Cireal Amwri-!
organizm] ws a4 Territory
K ansas

v, and embraces an ares 1

Nebraska, |

1576 it was ad-|
g . |
of 39 804,

100 s rniere miles In

i % State with a popnlation ¢

Kiiewr o Tl “Uentenuial State.”

Wi I s i2 tnken the population
W L ro than doubled.
Caldormdo b= noted  for twa  things—ifor its
great mineenl wenlth, and as & health and pleas-
[ ST | Lo K Flsing, however is onr
|} n to a vonsiderable extent, and fara- |
v consideralile e along thie

ther strepms where water for irri
n s atforded, hut e it

is mosle of fsrming is limived and

ruin= here but sel

ensive, Colorado can never be a lending

iral State,

Wheat ‘-l’--l!':l-'r- from fif
bt all the

toecth bey 1WY r-'_\ sl l---l" aure

corn 1 Lave sedf is !nfll.llt.ll-l}' trifling IFruit
|

n't secm to thrive at all, but most garden
tables do well when irrigated, and apponr

1 Aericultnral Colleg

fuite plentiful \u w liss
Collins, with a

effort will be

ist bevits eqtablished at Faom

Congetenl facndt

and every

il LW '<-|- the State we its fall capacily
i nltnrally, nothwithstanding its natural
bisadvantages, Like Kansas, it is subject to
peoriodic devastation by grasshoppers, which
v the farmer's terror,  There are a fow e o
this venr, but it is too late, and their numbers
too honted for much dam age.

Stovck-radsing Is said 1o be the sirest businesa

in Colurado, ad well na yery remnnerative, but
make it

weent along the

it takes titne W Numerons

llfl_\' .

wtock-ranches may be line of
the Kuonsas Pacific, and the shipment of cat.
the alone this year will not be far from 200

Denver, the Capital, is the great metropolis
and entrepot of the State, and seems to be
regandied as a kind of Meces toward which
& Y Gne, sooner or later Dwauds his -;h-'i*-,
whotlier he be tourist, invalid, business
man  or shiftless  fortune  secker. Stuated

the right bank of the South Fork of
Platte ricer, a bold, elear mountain stream
thint  rushes ont of the Rockies a few
mpiles above, with s sireets ull lined with

slunps lv cottemwonnds, aml looked down o
by numberless Joftv mountain }n‘.‘lk:‘, Denver
i< indeed a beantiful retreat. The
Pacific, Colorado Central Denver and South
Park, Denver Pavilie, and Denver and Rio
Cirnnde Kailroads all centre her, and weckly

il its streets about theee thousa nd

Jronar throt

peoaple, Tourists, iny alids and capitalist, who |
are prospecting fur business operations, also
the light-fingered gentry, nearly all maki
their headguarters here, take the different
Railroads for the divers mountam tours and

pleisure resorts, and return at will o strike

aut in suother direction, or enjoy
the « 1'\

A a vity, Denver will rank favorably with
wiany ol ler more pretentions Eastern sisters
:unl l'n:l\'l'lli-

she has all the appurtenences

ences that go to make up a real city, in-

cluding strect cars, waterworks, gas, Fire De-
partinent, transier lines, hotels, and only lacks
wee to ke it the ticatest and healthivst
Owing to the healthy con-

e W]
eity in the world,
dition of the place, this has herctofore been
neglected, but as the l'i:l.-'u' grows larger the
subject is being warmly agitated by the local
press, aml in a short while this objection will
no doubt be remedied.  Telephones are seen
throngliout the business portions of the city,
and this invention of Edison is put into daily
practical account.  The mereantile line is rep
resented from the princely dry goods store Jto
the stalkof the frait and peanut vendor—ban-
kers and brokers are numerous, the professions
are all folly represented, as well as all the

trades and mannfnctures, eloth, I believe, ex-

cepied.  The sign of Ah Sin or Lung Chow,
washing, ironing, and fluting,” is seen on
nearly  overy street, and Sambo, Jr., with

with bincking and brush, stands arcund the
hotels and street corners, monarch of all the
dirty buots he survers. “The city boasts of
good schouls, good churches, and a plenty of
as well as the usual benevolent instita-
tions and orders. Thoopera and theatre are
not forgotten, and form, as well as business,
bewesyolenoe and religion, a conspicuous part

|L" {19

of Peaver hife,

When 1 got here, “Baffalo Bill,” made so
famous in the New. Xprk Weekly, with a
Culnpany of Utes in war painl, Wons prmuting
ut the Forrester Opera House a rehearsal of
rome of his exploits on the frontier. The
ides of an Indian scout, ‘with & company of
tamed Indians, re-enacting his bloody experi-
¢nces, was a novel one to me, and, judging
from the crowded houses he nightly drew, re-
munerutive as well as novel.

Since the rich miveral discoveries of the
Iast vear, Denver, to use a conventional term,
has taken a fresh start and gone booming. It
it extimated that its population has increased
not less than 8,000 or 10,000 within the Jast
few months, #nd the total population at this
time is computed at from 35,000 to 40,000,
Building is going on all over the city and the
pow up snd just completed houses number
somewhere mnear 3,000, There are many
beautiful and substantial structures here, both
private and public, but no State buildings yet
of prominence.

As Colorsdo’s farming capacity is compars-
tively limited, all this enterprise, outlay and

_speculation, is based upon her mineral re-
eources, the extent and perpetuity of which
are somewhat indefinite, though the knowing
ones say these are well-nigh inexhaustible.
Denver, however, will always be = place of
more or less importance, as all lha_wof

| efheacious fo

(R0

A gooed deal of oelebrity

{ brenthing

| astonishing degree.

Kansas |

the life of |

and malurial affections mar be relieved and
dten permanently cored by a residence bere. |
The prire and raribisl stimosphere is pevuliarly |
i r these diseasas. There are some |
ilung disenses recorded that
aligost miracolons, but coming here 15
nol alwavs & sure relie! for consumption, I
the langs arc a third or more gone, the light,
| i cases put of ten, will |
There nre minernl
and Manitou of ensy
which sre  gaining
fur their corative
powers for dvspepsia and a few chronie disea-
wies, Bt the 1lls mentioned above svem the only
r which the sppeinliy recom-

redoveries Irom

e 1T}

dry artmusphere, in ning

hinsten dissolution,
waters ot ldabko Springs

sevess frotm  Isaver,

ories f elimate i«
iendisd Infinmmatory rheumatism, ponenma-
nia, typhoid fever and eatarch, o disease
comparativels little known in the South, but
which pearly every one has bhere first or last,
are notoriously common, and people die here
as elsew lh e,

The mounain sconery of Colorado is grand
hevond deseription, and a few weeks or months
spent in visiting the sights in the Rockics nmd
their fresh, pure air, will relieve
completely the enwi of everyv-dav life, and re-
wourn oul business man (o an
In coming here one can
select the altitude boest :J.l].'l]n!n] to his breath-

imvigorate the

ling capacity, anywhere from 4,000 feet above

wen bevel to 1400400, lhﬂ-li,{ia he will scarce I'\f be
&0 extrome as to the latter. In fike
manner. e can choose the wmperatire pro-
erredd, Iy the moumtam railroads and other
means of transpoertation st command, ina few
hours vou can change from a temperature in
the sixtivs down to the freezing !Hbir‘l From
any prominent point on or near the mountains,
wiks, perpoetually covered with snow, are
uwava visible: “What a eapital thing it wonld
e i o fooww could be removed o the
=outh for vellow fever refuge s "1 often
calvh BLi ¥ e “ It h!.l“_\-' t-ll'l:liullm.:.

choase

ol these

| A Colorsdo mountain railroad 11 something

that cau scarcely be coneviveld of by one who

has never s0 much as seen m mountun, and ns
he glides along through some awe-inspiring

! canon, with ity overhanging  cliffs and
| precipitous  walls,  or -tim- along  the
| momntuin-side, with the valley thous-
ands of feet below on the onée hand, and

| the mountain-tops towering toward the skics
gt the other, he cannot but admare the genius
that planned and the enterprise that executed
snch o daring and gigantic work., The moun-
tain railrowds of Colorado are  all narrow-
guage, but the wonier s that there are any
railroads at all, a place for the track, in many

| places, being blasted out of the solid rock.

Blackhawk and Central City, on & branch
of the Colorado Central, are only amile aparty,
fyvet the train, clioging to the mountain-sile
and surmounting o 414 feet grade, makes a
circuit of four miles to reach the latter }ll:u'r.

I have met severnl Mississippians lhere,
namely, Jodge E. P. Harman, formerly of
‘1’.|.gl||-;||.. county ; F. B. Johus aund l.;uuil:r‘ of
the Clinton neghborhood ; Geo. S, Seott, Esy.,
of Greenville: E. A, McDowell, and Chas. (3.

Lew, of Magnolia, Inte of the University of
Virginia; and Shall Yerger and F. W, Prvor,
of Jack=on.,  Allthese, except Judge Harman,
any they will return this fall. I have not seen

Warren Stewart, Will Ligon, and Ed. Seut-

ter, but hear the v huve [I.L—:h‘l‘ on o Leadyille,

My old friend, Jono. P Richardaon, of Rich-
| aridson & Carey, New Orleans, i= ont here
| with bis beautiful and accomplished wife, wo
.!I[-[lil n few w:‘rk.ﬁ, but as tht'\' were off on
a trip to the mountains when I called, I have
a0 far falled 1o see them.

E. P Jacobson, ex-United States Dintriet
Attorney of Mississippi, who will always be
remembered by Tom Seanlan and the other
speealled Newton county Ku-Klux, whom he
prosecuted with such partisan zeal, has been
making Denver his home for several yvears,
and enjoy# a larige law practice. »

But 1 am intrudiog on your space. In my
| next 1 will have something to say about Colo-
raido’s mineral wealth. B, T. H.

e —i—

| THE DIXON HOMICIDE.

|
The Provocation that Impelled Barks-
dale—Particulars of the Afiray.

| The special correspondent of the Lonisville
Courier-Journal telegraphs that paper from
Juckson, Mississippi, under date of Wednes-
day lust, the following particulars of the Barks-
dale-Dixon dithiculty :

“Owing to Barkadale’s speeches, Dixon
| vowed vengeance.  He took every occasion to
denounce Barksdale in the vilest lunguage,
He stated openly, amd at all times, ‘that he
(Dixon) had been secking an opportunity to
kill Jiw Barksdale, but that he (Barksduale)
wns sich & d—— cowardly a—of a b that
he would never give him a chance.! This re-
mark of Dixon, made upon many difierent ocea-
| sions, was constantly repeated o Barksdale,

I presume no less than fifty persons have heard
Dixon make it. Upon the trial it will be
[ proved that many persons, citizens of Yazoo
| City, and visitors to the place, straugers to
baoth e, heard Dixan say il., not nul_\' l.ri_
vately but, in public crowds upon the
| streets of the town, He was ovéPheard by two
srominent gentlemen planning to sssassinate
s'hrk-'-dulv. These gentlemen gave their names
to the Democratic county Executive Commit-
tee, and the fact was poblished in the local
yapers,  Finding that all this did not give
-l1i1u (Dixon) the opportunity he sought to
kill Barksdale, whom he had marked as the
fourth victim of his deadly pistol, he turned
the venom of his foul tongue npon Barksdule's
female relatives—upon his widowed mothers
and sisters, than whom no more lovely women
| live in the south. Of them he said all that a
man lost of all sense of honor or self-respect
could say. This will be proven in the courts;
and for this latter offense, and not for his re-
| marks about or threats against Barksdale him-
seli, Dixon now fills n bloody grave. Thus
matters stood upon the morning of the nine-
| teenth instant. Upon that day Dixon was
| walking down the street, armed as usual with
| & large army sized revolver, his favorite wenpon,
and upon which be relied to “deal out’ death
to his enemies. Barksdale saw him, and tak-
ing a double-barreled shotgan from an adjoin-
store walked into the middle of the street, and
called out, ‘Dixon, Dixon, defend yourself’
Dixon heard and saw Barksdale, and advanced
upon him, attempting as he advanced to draw
his pistol. It hung in the scabbord. As he
sdvanced, Barksdale cocked his gun and raised
it to his shoulder. Dixon finding that his
trusty weapon had failed him, and that he was
about to meet the fate he had upon three other
oceasions meted out to others, turned to rum,
when Barksdale’s gun cracked, and he receiv-
ed the load just under the shoulder blade.
Dixon ran into an alley-way, ng ‘murder,
and vuplﬂ.ightofllgll.' he halted
o “mﬂuned m:uhle d'wm" ';t
Barksdale, who remai ing in mid-
dle of the street. When the smoke had cleared
| away Barksdale had fired a second time, but

the load went into lhedoorhﬁ:ﬁ. Di:;;n fell,

alf- fouro'c
B e o tarrentared to the Sheriff and was
placed in jail.

intelligence.

tysburg and Fredericksburg.

Southern Historieal Society Papers for Sep-
tember containe the following private letter
from Gen. R. E. Lee:

As to the battle of Gettysburg, I most again
refer you to the official sevonnts. Its Joss was
occasioned by a combination of circumstances,
It was commenced in the absense of correct
It was continued in the effort to
overcome the difficultues by which we were
surrounded, and it would have been gained
could one determined and united blow have
been delivered by our whole line. As it was,
victory trembled in the balance for three days,
and the battle resulted in the infliction of as

| great an amount of iu"iur'\' ns was received,

and in frustrating the
the senson.

I think you will find the anawer to vour
third question in my report of the battle of
Frederickshurg. In taking ap the position
there it was with the view of resisting Gen.
Burnside's advance after crossing the Rappa-
hannock, rather than of preventing the pas-
'.:‘!L"-'

The plan of Fredericksburg i= completely
commanded by the heights of Stafford, which
prevented our oecupying it in the first instance.
Nearly the whole loss that our army sustained
during the batile arose from the pursait of the
repnlsed Federal columns into the plain. To

‘ederal eampaign for

hare advanced the whole army into the
plain  for the purpese of atncking Gem
eral Burnside would have besn to have
insured  ite  destruction by the fire from

the continued line of guns onthe Stafford hills.
t was considered more wise to meet the fed-
vral army bevond the reach of their batteries
than under their muzzics, and even to invite
repentisd renewal of their attacks.  Wnen con-
vineed of their inutility it was easy for them,
ander cover of along, dark and tempestuons
night, to cross the nurrow river by means of
their numerous bridges before we could ascer-
tain their s pose.

I have been obliged to be very brief in my
remnrks, but T bope that | have been able to
present 1o you some facts which may be nse-
tul to you in drawing correct conclusions. 1
must ask that vou will consider what 1 have
said as intended solely for yonrself.

Viry respectiully and truly yours,
R. E Lzz

— i —

A WILD WOMAN.

Frightened Away from Memphis, She
Roams Through the Woods—-Sad Lack
of Humanity Among Christian
People.

Little Rock Gazette,]

.\lr. ” e ”:un“it-, who has jll:-.‘l arri\'ell
in the riT_\' from Crittenden county, re-
lates ruther a sad story in regard to a
woman who is now roaming around in
the woods of the Mississippi river bot-
tom, Shortly after the yellow fever
appeared in Memphis, the woman, whose
pame is Mrs. Annie Harln*r, left the
city, erossing in a skiff’ to the Arkansas
shore. She lost her husband and two
childrgn last vear, and vhen the fever
appeared again she beeame wild in her
manner, and declared that she would
die unless she left the city. But leaving
an infected city is not a perfect assur-
ance against trouble, if it does sometimes
srove a safeguard against dizease. Mrs.
hnr]a‘r wandered around in the dense
forest almost erazed. The hottoms are
very sparsely settled, houses in many
instances being  severnl miles apart,
When the woman :.l[lplit‘fl at the first
house a man eame out with a gun and
demanded her immediate change of
scene. In vain the woman pleaded.
The man explained that it was better
for one person to die than to be the
cause of the death of adozen. Plodding
to another house, the woman was just
entering the gate, when a man came
out and said that coming in wounld be
more dizastrous than a case of yellow
fever. The poor woman wailed aloud,
declaring that she certainly bore the
mark similar to that worn by Cain. At
the next house a man gave her some-
thing to eat, but advised her to move
on. Thus she had been wandering
around, getting a mosel to eat here and
being spurned there.  She turned to-
ward Memphis, but lost her way in the
woods, almaost !rupit‘ull}' dense. When
she went to the next house, where a
Mr. Woodson lives, she declared that
she had the fever, and wanted to spread
it.- This, of eourse, excited the inmates
of the house, and the woman’s hasty
departure was demanded.

Mr. Handlie saw the woman near
Blacktich. The woman had been wan-
dering aimlessly and had at last reached
the railroad. Having heard of the wao-
man, Mr. Handlie asked her several
questions,

“I'm owild,” the woman said. “Yel-
low fever i= chasing me. Like a
bloodhound it follows my fn_mtste[_-s_"

Then, ina quiet manner, the woman
related her :.:n'l experience, and then, in
a moment, she became wild agnin, and,
with a wild shriek, she dashed off into
the woods, Mr. Handlie followed her,
but she paid no attention to him, wildly
exelaiming that she was dying with the
fever. Mr. Handlie says that from what
he ean learn Mrs. Harper belongs to a
respectable family, and that her hushand
was quite a prominent plumberand gas-
fitter of Memphis. Something should
be done for the woman, as to continue
in this way will only prove to be her
death or total destruetion of her mind.
el R e .
Garidaldi Seeks a Divorce in Order

to Marry a New Wife.

London Currespondence of the New York
Times.

Gearibaldi seems as determined to have
8 new wife as Newman Hall does.
What ean these gray-headed old gentle-
wen want with young women ? They
pever go for respectable middle-aged
ladies, who would nurse and take care
of them in theirdeclining days. Youth
and beauty seem to have allurements as
strong for them as for Pantaloon in the
pantomime, who makes vain efforts to
cateh Columbine as if she were a but-
terfly. Garibaldi has utterly failed to
obtain a release from his wife, the Coun-
tess Raimondi. The [talian courts have
pronounced against him, and he won’t
ask the Pope to help him ; noris the Pope
likely to do &0 if he were lsked.J Gari-
baldi iswriting a pamaphlet on his Judges,
The great Itahan Gegtjml should be con-
tent to look back and live in the past, so
far as “*love ™ goes, for he had oncea
wife who was an ideal mate, and if he
has any faith in those reunions bevond
the grave, such 8 man might well wish
to die to meet again such a woman as
Anita. She was, indeed, s * prairie
flower.” He met her first, as you m,
at La Barra, in South America, where

the became his Amazon companion, rid-
ing by his side into battle, sharing with
him his hardships and his , and at
last dying in his arms, an of devo-

tion and truth. What does an old man
with one foot in the grave want sullying
among the scandals of divorce, with o
sublime a reminiscence in his career as
this? They say the other young lady is
simply & pretty nonentity. I hope I do
her no injustice in such gossip ;
but what must the lovely and romantic
Anita think of ber shi hero?

Joke on the First Gray Hair.

Gen. Hood’s Children.

THE ATLANTA CONSTITUTION'S APPEAL
TO GEORGIA IN THEIR BEHALF—WHY
THE STATE SHOULD AID THEM.

We have been called upon to chroni-

cle few sadder deaths than that of Gen.
J. B. Hood, which was reported in our
columns on Sunday morning.
Gen. Hood's life has been 1n many re-
spects a sad one. Resigning from the
United States army, he became one of
the most dauntless and devoted fighters
in the Confederate army, but never bad
great opportunities. When at last he
was given the command of our army at
Atlanta, he assumed the leadership, im-
pelled by a pressure that forced him
into engagements for which he was not
prepared. The results were disastrous,
and he was very soon relieved. Since
the war he has struggled against um-
equal fortunes. Having accumulated a
small competency, he lost that a short
time before hisz death. He died just
before his history of the war, which
must have paid him well, was comple-
ted.

He leaves a nest of little ones, help-
less and unprotected. There are, we
believe, eleven children, the oldest of
which is just ten years of age. These
bairns are left in orphanage, their moth-
er having died unfv a few days before
their father did. They are penniless
and almost friendless, Are not these
children sacred wards of the South?
Does not every honest man in the South
stand pledged to contribute to their
welfare and protection? Gen. Hood
wits devoted to the eause of the South.
He lost a leg in the defence of Georgia's
soil, and he fought desperately to save
Atlanta: His children canrot look to
the government for a pensjon, for the
cause in which he fought was lost. But
shall they suffer for this reason? Is
there not manly gratitude enough in all
the South to raise a fund that shall put
these little ones above the reach of
want? We hope so. Let Atanta—let
Georgia take the lead in this noble move-
ment. The Constitution will gladly
acknowledge and forward any contribu-
tion that may be made. Georgia alone
ghould give $10,000 to a fund for the
children of a man, the flower of whose
life was given to her defense.

Suggestions for the SBick Room.

From a paper by a trained nurse in Scribuner
for Septem bc‘l‘.]

In preparing & meal for any one
whose appetite is delicate, it should be
made to look as tempting as possible.
The tray should be covered with the
whitest napkin, and the silver, glass,
and china should shine with cleanliness.
There should not be too great a variety
of viands, and but a very small portion
of each one. Nothing more quickly
disgusts a feeble appetite than a quan-
tit;\' of foud presented at one time,

T'he patient never should be consult-
ed beforehand as to what he will eat or
what he will drink. If he asks for any-
thing, give it to him, with the doctor’s
periission ; otherwise prepare some-
thing he iz known like and offer it with-
out previous comment. One of the

chief offices of a good nurse is to think [joined her in the walk home.

for her patient. His slighiest want
should be anticipated and gratified be-
fore he has had time to express it.
Quick observation will enable her to
detect the first symptom of worry or
excitement and to remove the cause.
An invalid never should be teased with
the exertion of making a decision.
Whether the room is too hot or too
cold ; whether chicken broth, beef tea,
or gruel is best for his luncheon and all
similar matters, are questions which
should be decided without appealing to
him.

Hoasehold troubles should be kept
as far as possible from the sick room.
Squabbles of children or servants never
should find an echo there.

In the eventof some calamity occur-
ring, of which it is absolutely necessary
the sufferer should be informed, the ill
news should be broken as gently as pos-
sible, andevery soothing device employ-
ed to help him to bear the shock.

Above all, an invalid, or even a per-
son apparently convalescent, should be
gaved from his friends. One garrulous
acquaintance admitted for half an hour
will undo the good done by a week of
tender nursing. Whoever is the respon-
sible person in charge should know how
much her patient can bear, she should
keep a careful wateh on visitors of
whose diseretion she is not certain, and
the moment she pergeives it to be neces-
sary, politely but firmly dismiss them.

She must carry out implicitly the doe-
tor's directions, ]m.rticu};.rly those re-
garding medicine and diet. Strict obe-
dience to his orders, a faithful, diligeat,
painstaking foliowing of his instructions
will insure to the sufferer the best re-
sults from his skill, and bring order,
method and regularity into domestic
nursing.

A Live Conjurer.

From the Albany (Ga.) Advertiser.]

We have now upon our tablea bunile
of herbs, bloody sticks, hair, feathers,
ointment, and other things of like char-
acter too numerous to mention, which
were found ugon the person of an old
negro man who was arrested in this city
on Saturday night. The quills
are filled 'with broken needles and a rus-
ty-looking dust which seems to have
been made from old nails. A two-ounce
vial is filled with worms in a state of
decomposition. This old negro, whose
name is Bryant Willi is known and
feared among the color ple as a
** conjurer.” It seems thatﬁ wife had
deserted him, and on Saturday night he
came to town and went to the house
where she was stopping and raised s dis-
turbance, which caused his arrest. His
** conjuring " equipments were found by
Policeman Herrington while searching
him for arms. A pistol was found upon
his person, and he was indicted and tried
before the County Court on Thursday

for carryi concedled w ns. The
jory found bim guily, | .
Average Dur:lthm ;;:nnnln Life.,

Portamouth (N. H.) Weekly.]
Dr. 8. Gilbert, of this city, has had
the curiosity to copy from the vital re-

cords of our city the ages of 1,000 peo-

who died th between
h&ﬁﬁ and 1876. We are surprised, as
was,

both n’m_wmng
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MOTHER, HOME AND HEAVEN.

The sounds that fall on the mortal ear,
As dew drops pure at even,

That soothe the orstar the tear,
Are mother, home and heaven,

A mother—swestest name on earth—
We l.isﬁ;it on the knee,

Andido its sacred worth
In manhood’s infancy.

A home—that paradise below—
Of sunshine and of flowers,
Where hallowed jovs perennial flow
By calm, sequestered bowers.

And heaven—thst port of endless peace,
The heaven of the soul,

When life's corroding eares shall cease,
Like sweeping waves to roll.

O weep not, then, though cruel time
The chain of love bas riven;

To every link in vonder clime,
Re-union shall be given,

Oh, fall they not on mortal esr,
As dew drops pure at even,

To soothe the breast, or start the tear,
g A mother, howme and heaven!

““MORNING-GLORY."
An Old-Fashioned Love Story in Prose

BY ‘““ A COUNTRY PARsON."

From the Providence (R. 1.) Joarnal.]

I wish you might have seen ber om
that morning long ago. [ dontbelieve
Van Dyck himself ever pnt on canvas
4 more winsome eourt beauty in all his
life than Morning-Glory. The sturdy
Vermont hills were about her, and the
river and the valley were not far
away. The day bad hardly begun, but
the men were carryving in the brim-
ming pails of milk and cows were saun-
tering down the lane with that delight-
ful air of reverie which a cow knows so
well how to assume. White-Face and
Starry-Eye and Ruby and a dozen
others leisurely whisking their tails at
the early fly, stopping a moment to
snatch an inviting bunch of grass,
crunching the appetizing morsel as they
went op.

The September morning was as fresh
and fair as the young girl walking
down the beaten path of the lane. The
sunlight only made the gold of her hair
more dazzling; not ““frizzed” or “bang-
ed,” but in a single coil like a Greek
statute, it rested like a crown above the
brown eyes; the carriage was free and
graceful, the step elastic; the whole
movement would have indicated perfeet
health if you had not seen the face.
Sixteen summers like the present had
drifted past her in her mountain home.
No, not like the present, for .\lurnillg-
Glory had sudlﬁmly come into her
birthright—she was a woman. A child
last night, enjoying witha child’s zest
her country life; to-day, with a wo-
man’s hopes and a woman's fears.
How subtle the change and how quick
it comes! Woe be to him who rudely
stirs the sleeping waters. She lifted
the bars to their place as in a dream,
the fine contour of her shapely figure
well expressed in the aet, and leaned
upon them with bowed head a moment,
and then watched the fog lazily climb-
ing the valley.

“A penny for your thoughts, Morn-
ing-Glory,” eame from an adjoining lot,
and a young man cleared the wallat a
bound as she started at his voice, and
A sum-
mer morning idyl, you say, of nointerest
tothose who have got beyond such non-
sense.  But soft, dear sir, I saw a gray
head furtively wipe away a tear the
other day, Chambers’ Mizeellany in his
hand, and only a love story which
touched his heart., The young man was
spending his vacation at her futher's
farm. 'iie had just graduated at col-
lege, and would enter the seminary in
the fall. Meanwhile he held his own
with the other hired men in the long
day’s work. “‘He'll wilt,” they said.
“These college-larned chaps ean’t stand
much.” But they were glad to cry
quarter as he, with a quiet smile, struck
out with what he styled the Greecian
cugve, in the meadow, the first day of
mowing.
“If the gods mowed like that they
must have been uncommon tough,” said
one of the men as he stared at Ruansom
Sayles’ bowl away through the tall
grass. That settled the men; they re-
spected musecle, and Sayles had not
dipped his oar in the river without
toughening the arm that handled it.
They soon learned to respect the man.
Deacon John Raymond had morning
“prayers” even in the busiest season,
and when, on the second morning after
his arrival, Sayles was invited to lead
the devotions, Sam, one of the hired
men, said ‘‘he prayed like Jehosophat.”
Sam’s Bible knowledge was limited, and
he doubtless got the names a little mix-
ed, but he told the men when they were
rinding the seythes in the shed, “‘that
e talked as if he was sequainted with
the Almighty, and it was powerfully
well done.”

That was three months hefore. Ran-
som Sayles has done hiz day’s work.
Sometimes walking in the gloaming with
Carrie Raymond—Miss Carrie, he had
called her at first, with stately courtesy,
but now he had christened her “‘Morn-
ing-Glory”"—they had talked of books,
authors, art, morals—a thousand things
that hover in the air before the eyes of
youth—but never of love. Morning-
Glory wanted nothing of it. She was
satisfied with her preseut and Ransom.
Well, it was the old story. He knew
now what the grand passion was that
stirred the old Greeks. This mountain
flower, with the dew on its crimson
petals, that had never felt the scorching
sun, twining about the old homestead,
how he had watched it, wishing he might

ut out his hand and take it. But

vles had iron in his blood. He was
penniless, with an aged mother looking
to him for care. And she was onlya
child—this girl—in years. He had his
future yet to make, and she, womanly
as she was, might not bear the strain of
waiting; and then, too, frank as she
was, in all their talks he never could
penetrate beyond a certain maidenly
reserve. She would never give
herself to any man unasked; he
doubted what an answer would be, for
this country girl in her sweet simplicity
was worthy of the best love the world
contained.

And so he went back to his work and
made no sign. If the vision of a gold-
en-haired girl, with beseeching brown
eyes, mixed itself up with Greek exe-
gesis and Hebrew idoms, he dngﬂs

ied himself to the work in
fried” to t. Bat “Morning-
had had chrism laid upon
ps, which must become in woman’s

had acce the charge of a small
ceuntry church. The mother who had
chee him on saw him a minister of

the Gospel, and then the Lord ealled
her home.

But Ramson was in debt for his edu-
cation, and his sturdy independence
would not allow him any luxury of life
until that obligation was met. If he
grew weary at times, he only interested
himself more nearly in his people ; but
sometimes & September morning on the
hill-side farm would rise up in memory
before him, and a fair face with a
strange witchery in the brown eyes
would cause almost 8 sob to bresk from
his lips.

But all sacrifices have an end. Ran-
som Sayles would not be hampered by
a debt. He had waited until the child
had blossomed into the woman. The
last payment on hiz debt had been
made, his vacation had come ; he would
try his fate, for he was not over-confi-
dent of his power of inspiring love in
the heart of any womsn.

The house was in sight as dusk came
on at the close of an august day.
“Sam” was carrving in the last pail of
milk as Sayles came up. “Ah, Mr.
Sayles,” said Sam, “I am right glad to
see you." *“How is Deacon Raymond #*
asked Ransom; he had almost said
**Morning-Glory,” for it seemed but a
day since he went away.
is well,” said Sam, hesitatingly looking
askanece at Sayles, ** but Miss Carrie
met with an accident. Old Tom"™—and
Sam grumbled out something almost
profane—*‘ran away.” Ransom Sayles
turned and entered the house; nothing
was changed ; the family were at tea,
but Morning-Glory was in a great arm-
chair in the front room, before you
reach the kitchen at the end of the long
hall. Ransom shuddered as he stood
ou the threshold ; he knew wot why, for
he was not a superstitious man, then
opened the door; she was facing the
west and evidently thought it some one
of the family. The setting sun lighted
up the room and fell upon her bair.
There flashed through his mind the
erown which Revelation speaks of, and
then he stood by her side; she turned
her head, the eves softened by some
tender memory, her face flushed in a
moment, and she put out her hand. “I
was thinking of you, Ransom.” **What
about me ?” he asked, as if they had
met the day before; *‘why, don’t you
know you said once,” and she Inughed |
softly, “‘that vou would be true to vour
conviction of duty, even though it cost
the saerifice of a life-time ?" She had
never called him Ransom before, and
they had not met for three years. He had
become much more of 8 man, and she,
as she half-reclined there, into what a
ripe, beautiful woman she had devel-
oped! He had done well to wait, and
what a tender, trustful air she had.
“But what about the accident?” he
asked, anxiously. She grew a little
sober, said the doctor would be in again
on to-morrow, and changed the sub-
jeet.

That evening was one to be remem-
bered long after. He told his love, and
she, with shy reserve, revealed her
heart; but there were strange pauses
on her part all the evening through,
and when he bid her good night, he
thought, as he kissed her, there were
tears on her face.
The morning brought the family phy-
sician while Ransom was out on the hill
refreshing his memory with familiar
scencs. When he returned the doetor
had gone. **What did he say 7" “*Shall
I tell you?” she replied to his question,
as she tarned her face away. ““The ac-
cident was severer than you know ;
there is no hope; it is only a question
of time. *“‘But you are so fresh and
blooming,” he gasped. *I was in per-
fect health when it oceurred. It is in-
ternal, but there is no help.”
Perhaps this old-fashioned tale might
end here, as what we call poetic justice
is violated in the sequel, but real life
takes little account of poetie justice in
her reckoning.
Ransom Sayles had studied belles-
lettres and divinity in preparation for
hi= work of saving men; but as he
waited in those Autumn days, knowing
that only she remembrance of the days
that were dead would soon be his, he
learned obedience by the things which
he suffered. He saw the rich, rare life
fade away, an argosy of priceless wealth
sad into the mist ; saw how rich it was
freighted for vears of work, and that it
was his very own, and then must needs
say farewell! There was no weak sen-
timent about these two souls as they
stood at the parting of a final voyage
for une. 1 have done my work ill in
sketching this man, if you think he
gave up or only half lived after this.
So fast he grew in these few weeks that
when “Morning-GGlory was laid under
the daisies, he comforted the people
and read the simple service. The strick-
en parents found in him a son of eon-
solation. And he went forth to ratre
achievements in helpfulness to men, in-
spired by his love for the Morning-
(Glory which blovmed on high.
FALCONRIDGE.
—Elmwood Parsonage.
—_ . —————
Mental Cures of Physical Disease.
From the London Spectator.]
The American young lady who be-
lieved that she had got a bristle of her
tooth-brush fixed in her throat, got
worse and worse, though there was no
bristle there, till she was persuaded by
her doctor’s ruse that he had extracted
it, after which she recovered rapidly.
On the other hand there are very well
attested cases, though none are quoted
by this writer, in which mere fright,
directed to the expected suffering of a
diseased part, has caused a powerful but
salutary revolution in the eondition of
the diseased organ. Dr. Carpenter, if
we mistake not, in his ‘*Mental Philos-
ophy.” gives a case of the complete ab-
sorption of some very dangerous tumor
in a very few hours, under the influence
of mere terror at the prospect of the
in of the surgical operation—it was
re the day of chloroform—which
had been dertermined on to remove it.
Here was a case where attention—and
attention of no hopeful kind, produced
the very opposite effect to that which,
in the American young lady’s case, at-
tention of the despondent kind had pro-
duced, the very same effect, indeed,
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“The Deacon |

A Beautiful Story,
Pittsburg Telegraph.]

A young man, who had heen on s
three-days debauch, wandered into the
reading room of a hotel where he was
well known, sat down and stared moodi-
ly into the street. Presently a little
girl of about ten years came inand look-
ed timidly about the room. She was
dressed in rags, but she had a sweet, in-
telligent face that could scarcely fuil to
excite sympathy. There were five per
sons in the room, and she went to each
begging. Omne gentleman gave her a
five cent piece, and she went to thy
gentleman spoken of and asked him fir
a penny, adding, 1l haven't had sny-
thing to eat in a whole day." The gen-
tleman was out of humor, and he said
crossly: ““Don't bother me; go away !
I haven't had anvthing to eat in thres
dll_\‘ﬂ." The ehild npt‘m'-l her eves in
shy wonder and stared at him for a uwo-
ment, and then walked slowly towand
the door. She tarned the knob, and
then, after hesitating a few seconds,
walked up to him, and gently lavi
the five cents on his knee, said, with &
tone of true girlish pity in her voice,
“If you haven't bad anything to cat for
|thrm- days, you take this and go and

"

buy some bread. Perhaps 1 can o
some mere somewhere.” The vonue
ﬁ-l}.,w lilllrh!"-l to the roots of his hair,

and lifting the sister of charitv in ki«
arms he Kissed her two or l'llt';_'v tites
in Ilt‘lighl. Then he took her to the |
persons in the room, and those in th
corriders and the office, and told the
story and asked contrthutions, Fiving
himself all the money he had with him.
He suceeeded in raising over 840, and
sent the little one on her way rejoicing
- —-— - -
Pope Leo.

Rome Correspondence Philadelphia Bulletin, )

Pope Leo is said to look taller than
he really is because of his extrem.
slenderness ; his figure, however, s
t*lmsz, in :-,lih" of hiz leanness, He
has a s dendidly-shaped head, fringed
with :till\'n-r hair, and a kindly fuce,
healthy in coloring. His mouth, chin
and jaw express strength and firmmess,
and there is said to be in his expression
a beautiful *“light of inward joy." H,
wears a soutane or close redingute, of
soft, white woolen cloth, taking the
form of the figure at the waist and held
there with a band of embroidered silk,
and buttoned quite down in front,
showing the slippers of red silk, em
broidered with a gold eross, A cape of
the same color and material fills from
the shoulders to the t‘]lmu's, -imi|;|r|_\.'
buttoned to the coat in front, with some
soft substance, like down or ermine,

dead black is a degree beyond trifling. ]
“A girl who was simply nice looking |
and had no claim to be styleda beauty,”

N. Y. World. ]

The famous leap of The Chandler,
supposed hitherto to be the greatest per
formance of the kind ever recorded in
in steeple-chase annals, has been out-
done at Birmingham. During the jump.
ing contest at the horse show, Mr. Robert
Leaman's hunter, Surrey, ridden by M
Henry Grayson, made such a splendid

| jump over the mimic brook as to =l

the great audience applanading frantic:
ally.
went right on down the ring, and rising
at the barrier of the amphitheatre with
one tremendous bound, literally sailed
over the bars and five rows of specta-
tors, alighting in safety and injuring
nobody. The distance was measured
and proved to be thirty-seven fuet, a
jump even more surprising than that
made on the steeplechase ecourse, all
things taken into consideration,

g - A —— —
“Some Sins Do Bear Their Privilege.”
San Antonio Herald.]

* * *

When the poor girl
was dving last night his was a kind
heart who said, *“Mollie, you are getting
well, T know it.”
deceiving her, but why say, when she
looked with imploring eyesat him, “you |
are bound to die,” when it would have
been a thrust inte the sinking heart,
To lie gave her comfort, and in the)|
memories of those present and who
heard it it will be a song echoing down
the dusty way of life, for the woman
smiled when she heard it. Clinging as
consumptives always do to hope, she |
believed she was better, and so she was, |
for the end was very near, and the
ministers of death were whispering
at the door. And she is better now as
she lies with crossed hands and her
beautiful eyes closed forever, |

———

Mapame Rothschild, mother of the
great capitalist, lived to the advanced
age of ninety-eight. Her wit, which
we are assured, was remarkable, and
ber intellectual facalties, which were
of no common order, were preserved to |
the end. In her last illness she said to|
ber pb;'ncun : “Daoctor, try to do some- |
thing for me.” He replied : “Madam, |
what can I do? Ican'tmake you young
again.” *‘No, doctor; I don't want to |
be young again, but I waft to continue |
to grow oﬂ.'

Forced into Conversational Bank.
ruptey.

Long Branch Letter.)

A Philadelphia miss here bothers the
{oung men :} whog she is bi:;t.rodnﬁed

starting off in this way, before they
lgnl. chance to say & m);rd: “Yes, it
is awfully hot. e are at this hotel.
I like Branch. Now let’s talk
about something else.”

The horse, wild with excitement, -

He knew that he was *
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Paris Letter.]
A gentlemnn has started a0 eadfe
0O a cemetery. He 'I""‘f' nt

bhouse “* to those coming from fupers
and announces on his sign, 1%

rooms for all who desire W weep
themselyes. Wines and liguors of
very best.”




